324           THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY
saw the panorama of death before his eyes. But
stronger even than the shock of finding the dead
come back to life was the suffocating fear of death
itself, that grisly fear which he was carrying with
him deep down into the icy wilderness.
On the whole, the return of Lady Grassleyes to
sanity and life was accepted with a certain amount
of bewilderment, otherwise as an astonishing but
perfectly natural happening. There was a great deal
of wild gossip amongst the guests, of course, but the
sensation of finding a person who had escaped from
the forgotten world was pleasing.
"These newspapers/* a well-known editor, who
had made a great success in the costume of a famous
Renaissance painter, declared severely, "must really
take a little more care in their statements* I read in
cold black print, in my own journal, that Lady
Grassleyes had passed away."
"I distinctly saw somewhere," a frivolous young
"lady in waiting" observed, "that her body had been
removed to the Nice Clinic for examination* She
was supposed to have something very mysterious the
matter with her/*
"Narrow squeak for her they say,** a perspiring
musketeer remarked* "She had been sampling her
own wonderful medicines. Very clever herbal doctor
she is, according to all reports."
"No one in this country understands herbs,*' a
Professor from a Swiss university observed- "The
old witch of the Fourteenth Century knew more
about them than the best medical brains of to-day.